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THE   BHAVE   LITTLE    VESSEL 


HdiniNO    FOK    KVKKV    INCH   " 


The  Christmas  Voyage  of  the 
Handy  Lass. 


I  lit-  K'Hid  .s<  hooiu  i  /(uidy  Lus.s  had  sailed  oikx-  more- 
foi  ihe  Lahiiidor.  lakitij^  with  liei  all  t lie  hoprs,  and  most 
ot  ihe  possession^.  <.t  Viu  U-  Soionu)n  Anstt-v.  The  hread 
aiul  bultei  tor  his  whole  imne  lainiK  depeiuled  on  this 
annual  ventnie.  The  ice  ihis  si)^)^  had  heen  the  latest 
onrecoid.  The  very  oldest  resi-lent  "ha<i  never  even 
heard  froiii  Ins  uiandtather  of  the  Straits  heing  hUx  ked 
m  August."  Theie  had  not  heen  twenty  lour  honrs  clear 
of  drift  K  e  siiue  Skipper  Solomon  left  !<  y  Tirkle. 

VVilh  him,  foi  their  first  lonn  ti  ip  were  his  two  oldest 
hoys,  'Line  and  Hen.  }-:a(  h  was  to  have  a  man's  half 
share  out  of  the  \  oya^e  :  and  big  indeed  they  had  felt,  as 
in  their  new  blue  Kuernseys and  sea  boots  thev  had  waved 
t,'<;.)d-bye  to  the  "rhildien"  left  with  their  mo'ther  to  tend 
the  i-iirden  and  home. 


V\><-k  at 
capeli  .  scfi' 
hap|)eiie(!  i. 
I  ncle  Siilniii, 


1  week  the  ire  held  on.  The  time  for  the 
utd  ■  ome  and  gone,  and  when  one  day  we 

cird  ihe  7y«j/</v  Lfl.v.s,  we  almost  believed 
was  dis(  ouraged.. 


sai;  yet,  a.-h 
but  the  goo 
and  1  caugtu 


behe  e  me.  We've  ne'er  a  fish  luider 
early  riunied  n|)  for  trapping  i  ;;ady, 
HOWS  best  f(  r  v.e,"  he  added  guiltily, 
eye  as  he  looked  round  to  .see  if  I  had 
noticed  the  nea  "st  appr  )ach  to  (iiiarreling  with  the  Al- 
miphtv's  dealim     »h,'r  I  had  e\fT  seen  him  display. 

o  gr.   further  North  and  stay  later, 

•pli  d        "f'nt  you  don't  mind   the 

hnj4  ihe  anchor  chain  without  a 

Vii;r  Ka,i  been  Vaught  over.'  " 


"  You'll    h.t 

Uncle  Solomo 
ice.      y've  seen  ytJi 
mitt  on,  long  after 


"Tiuit's  tight  eiiuugl),  doctui.  Its  tiiciii  ai  hutim 
I  111  tlunkin  on.  There's  fixe  httle  ones  beside  l.iKe  and 
Hen,  and  them  do  eat  a  power  t"  vittles." 

l  iirt'f  months  aftei  w.iidh,  tuir  own  liospital  stea  iiei 
liail  jj.die  into  u  inter  (juarters.  I  lie  it  t-  was  aheady 
making  in  all  the  coves  :  and  the  dee  luid  gone  south. 
Late  one  evening  a  belated  vessel,  hying  no  less  than 
three  soineuhat  tattered  flags,  anchored  in  the  roatlsteatl. 
She  was  veiitabl>  "bringing  ui)  t!  -•  keel  ol  the  Labrador." 
It  did  not  take  ns  long  with  tht  ,iasses  from  the  balcony 
ot  out  house,  to  make  out  the  lines  and  the  rigging  of  tin; 
/Iniitiy  L'iss.  She  u;is  log  loadeil.  and.  Iteing  dinen  in 
tor  shelter  on  her  Wii\  sontli,  liad  hmsled  all  hii  l)nnting 
to  emphasize  that  fa-      or  our  inform. uion, 

'Well,  Uncle  Sok)ni()n,"  1  exclaimed,  as  liie  radiant 
features  ,)f  my  old  friend  weh omed  me  over  the  rail,  "So 
you've  done  it  after  all." 

"Yes,  tank  (j(jd,"  he  answered.  "Ask  and  it  shall 
be  given  ;  seek  and  ye  shall  find;  and  we  found  them 
north  of  Ciulch  Co\  e,  when  the  ice  was  already  making 
on  the  ineshes  oi  night,  Hut  we'ni  in  some  trouble  doc- 
tor ;  and  I'm  real  glad  it  was  fi.xed  for  we  to  caP  in  and 
see  vuii.    Hen  here  has  been  ailin'  the  last  mont       ,nd  us 


can  see  nothin'  t 
at  him." 


matter.     I'd  just  like  to  have 


'ook 


An  examination  made  even  in  the  deep,  dark  bunk 
of  a  small  schooner  revealed  the  need  for  immediate  (jper- 
ation. 

"There's  trouble  in  his  appendix.  That's  his  stomach 
V(ju  know.  Vou  should  have  him  taken  right  up  to  the 
hospital  for  operation.  We  can  send  him  home  by  the 
last  mail  boat.  She  runs  from  here  till  January  ;  and  if 
she  (h^esn't  get  along  tliat  trip,  we'll  keep  him  till  spring." 

"It's  as  you  say's,  doctor."' 

So  the  following  morning  the  sclioonur  sailed  away, 
leading  the  veritable  Henjamin  of  the  cr-w  in  our  hands. 
Fortunately,  things  went  well.       Ben    made   a  good    re 


•  <)\MV,     .111(1     II     was    ulllv     till-     ..lllv     UC     pic^L-lltlll^      the 

stcmui  «etltiiK  int.)  oiir  li.iij.    ir  iliai     'vas  k^fpuiK   hmi 
uith  lis. 

Day  by  day  slippeil  \n ,  ami  iio  ue-^iei.v  n.xU;  ,  a;iie 
lo  clfai  tilt  roast  ot  the  young  "slo'>.'  <  )ur  older  p.itu'iits 
look  httU'  iiotic f  of  t'u-  tai  t  lli.u  tlu-  steamer  liad  t.iiicd 
to  '  roaoli  North"  on  hrr  s«;c()ii(l  toriniKhtlv  |),Tcinhe'r 
till).  riu'  vagaries  of  our  weather  had  niad<' them  stoK  al. 
Hut  Hen  was  like  the  master  watih  who  (  a-uiot  !md  the 
seal  patrh  m  Marc'i.  Noih.iiK'  would  satisl-  lum  that 
he  rould  <  ist  away  liom  liouif  for  ("hristmas,  espci.iHy 
with  thai    'half  si.;,re"  awai>iii«  '-im, 

.\l  last  canif  (!lnislmas  \\\f.,  and  v*  iih  ii  ail  thf  pie- 

paratio'is  thf'  j^ood  nurses  always  make  .  n  that  o.  c  asiuii. 

lien  was  mystified  at  the  "spruce   l)..u;;h    heiiiR   hroiiKht 

right  into  the  house."      I  he  gay  hunting  m  all  the  waids 

was  a  new  experience  to  him.      It  fairly  forced  him  to  bo 

intereste  '       "What's  un  h.r,  .\Iis.  ?  "  lie  asked  the  nurse 

niany  tin,    .,  as  he  gazed  at  the  various  decoratu.ns.     To 

his  utilitaiian  miiid,  money  spent,  except  on   necessities, 

was  wasted  on  "that  which  j)roliteth  not."        The  t.eling 

of  secrecy  that. pervaded  *he  whole  atmospheieso  tas<  in- 

ated  him  that  he  forgot  his  tiouhles  :  and  when  Chnslmas 

Day  was  over,  and  all  its  festivities.  in(  huhng  the  Imi  of 

a  real  Santa  Claus,    who  had  brought    him   a   beautiful 

pocket  knife,  he  caught  the  sjjirit  of  the  rest,    and   gave 

himself  up  to  a  verv  riot  of  entertainment. 

.At  length,  however,  the  long  expected  westerly  gales 
came.  All  but  llie  standing  ice  was  scattered  over  the 
ocean's  face,  and  the  plucky  little  mail  boat  once  more 
forced  a  iMssage  to  our  doors  and  Hen  at  last  betook  him- 
self ti>  the  bosom  of  his  family. 

It  was  not  till  the  following  fall  that  I  again  met 
with  Uncle  Solomon.  The  fleet  is  large,  and  fishing 
grounds  scattered,  and  somehow  in  the  journeys  of  the 
early  summer,  we  failed  to  run  across  the  /Itvuiy  Luss. 
So  when  one  day  we  descried  her  working  north  among 
half  a  dozen  other  craft,  we  steamed  up  under  her  lee, 
and  hailed  the  watch. 


Uncle  was  summoned  on  deck,  and  vvlien  he  saw  us 

V  teTut'.  '/'  ""'1''°^'"  ^'''  ''^'^^  ^«  ^he  wind  and  .n 
vited  us  to  drop  a  boat  to  come  aboard.  We  were  keen 
enough  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  our  last  winter's  patfent  bu" 
more  so  to  hear  what  Uncle  Solomon's  views  were  o„ 
the  savmg  of  his  boy's  life. 

It   was   Ben   himself,  strong  and   heartv,  wh,,  was 
s  and.ng  watch  and  he  literally  fell  all  over  us,  as  we 

to  h.  '  M^n  ^-  ^'  'T''^  ''^'^  ^^-  »">'  landsman  go^d 
to  have  felt  the  gnp  wh.ch  Uncle  Solomon  aluavs  gives 
either  friend  or  stranger.  ' 

"So,  you  got  your  Benjamin  back  safely.  Skipper?" 

wmter^';^;,^"^'   '"''   ^'°^''   ^^^^^--      "^  ^'--  ^  ^^od 

I  was  wondering  how  a  modern  surgical  operation 

stran^e^rt        ""'  ""^Kf  "^^^^-     "^^°"''  you  think" 
strange   that   we  were  able  to  cut  him  open  and  put  our 
hands  right  into  him?"  "  pui  our 

"Well,  I've  been  splitting  cod  fish  tliese  forty  years 

T^L!      n':  ^">^.^°'"lti"^«s  I  mostly  thinks  I  could  split 
a  man      But  you's  right  about  the  sewing  up.       1  )oc tor 
there  be  one  thing  that   Ben  never  stopt  talkmg  abcu' 
and  that  he's  the  times  they  had  at  Christmas.     ^An     d 
spruce  all   abla.e.  he  says,  like   the  burning   hush    and 

and  notlnn   will   satisfy   h.m  now  but  us  .nust  have  one 
like  It  cine  Christmas." 

.  '^'f  d'-f  •"  seemed  destined  to  be  realized.        Once 
again  the  old   skipper  "struck  t'  fish."        "Got  right   n 

honie  w  th  a    bumper  voyage,"  he  reckoned  hed  carry  it 

LchJt°^'^'•T;'"^^  ''"    '^   ^''"^'^ht    to    the    big 

merchants.  7  hey  gives  more  than  the  small  peddlers  " 
he  explained  as  an  e.xcuse  for  this  departure  from  the 
time-immemorial  custom  of  bartering  it  with  a  trader 


Lncle  Solomon  s  jucigment  was  more  than  justifietf 
h  H.s  experiences  ,n  St.  John's.  "Why  they'd  as  soon 
g.ve  c^sh  as  trade'  he  reported  ".And  it.s  beyond  alMhe 
way  them  peddlers  .n  the  shops  looks  at  a  bit  o' ci;  ' 
H.s  earning,  to  h,.s  surprise  and  joy,  reached  far  beyond 
.e  n.ere  <omn,on  "heavy  stuffs"  that  form  the  stapTes  o 
life..,  mo..t  of  the  fishermen's  cottages.    Some  coccn^nd 

Fven    t  le^      -n   r   J  /'"'  ''^"^  ^  ^'^"  other  small  lu.xuries. 
i-ven   then  Incle   Solomon  was  not  easy,  for  there  still 
lay  m  h.s  unaccustomed  pocket-a  bag  of  dollars  "t la 
be  no  u.se  m  the  wmter  in  Icy  Tickle." 

So  a  consultation  was   held   with   the   "officers"  on 

Xlledf '"t    tT  «--^-h°-  -LigeandBen  wJ^^e 
I  r.v  lege  I  to  s,t.    The  presumptive  problem  was  "\\'hat 
shall  us  do  with  the  balance  coming  lo  we."  but   the  rea 
question  at  .ssue  m  Uncle  Solomon's  nnnd  was   "Should 

Iv  one  d 't  '  ^^''T'"''  Y''-"   ^'  i'^^^vonderfulhowstrong- 
y  one  determmed  member  can   swing  a  jury.       It    was 
true,  Ben  was  the  junior  member.     But  with   him  con 

to  wh^,'"'''  T  T7^  '""^'  '^''  ''''  '"'^'^  '^^  undecided  as 
to  what  was  best   that  a    serious   effort   for  a  combined 
Chnstxr^as  tree,  the  first  ever  held   in   Icy   Tickle,  wa 
finally  agreed  upon. 

.^  ^,^'^'^'''^,  P^c"<^ges  assorted  and  numerous  .soon  crowd- 
ed the  sma'l  storage  space  in  the  //awaTy  Z.fl.«'.v  after  cud 
boards,  for  the  ship  was  log  loaded,   bo^h  below   iTndTn 
deck.      Private  corners,   long  hallowed   by  custom   for 
rin.Tf    "'  ^f  'P'^'^'    °'^'"^"^^'  ''■'''   'heerful!?    e 

and  Unci  s'r''"°"'  ''"P''  ^''^'-      ^°  ^P°t  ^^«  «-cred, 
and  Uncle  Solomon  was  once  very  near  to  complaining 

when  he  reached  out  and  found    his  little  pet   store  o! 
smoking  materials  had  been  "tidied  up,"  and  only  a  so" 
pudgy  bag  greeted  his  anticipatory  fingers. 

"A  southerly  wind  and  a  cloudless  sky  betokened  a 
sailing  mornmg"  and  it  was  with  hearts  as  light  as  their 
pockets  that  they  at  last  let  go  their  shor!  hawser 
swung  off  into  the  stream,  cat-headed  the  anchor  and 
steered  out  into  the  open,  with  the  Havdy  Lass's  jib-boom 
pointing     northward  ho". 


Incle  Solomon  told  me  later,  "Boys  w.ll  be  boys 
but  them  lads  was  fair  beyond  all."  Ben  was  tor  hanginfi 
some  of  the  packages  on  the  cross  trees,  and  even  the 
sober-mmded  mate,  Uriah,  seriously  considered  'Lice's 
suggestion   to  call   into  Sleepy  Cove  on  the  way  "down 

Zi  '  '^w.  ^^\  ^r^  '^';"'^  ^^"^•'^'^  ^°  ^"^  "P  tl^e  main- 
mast \\  by  folks  would  have  thought  us  was  ruined, 
and  the  ship  were  for  sale,"  said  Uncle  Solomon,  "or 
else  that  us  were  over-proud  and  thought  us  could  sweep 
seas.  But  st.l  ,  Doctor,  you  knows  there  be  them  in 
ley  r.ckle  what  has  never  seed  St.  John's,  and  they  old 
folk  be  easy  i^set,  ^vhen  'em  hasn't  seed  the  world. 
1  here  d  has^e  been  talk  enough  about  we  as  it  were,  for 
Ben  had  lashed  a  large  animal  thev  calls  a  "  Stead  v  Bear" 
onto  the  bobstay,  unbeknownst  to  us,  in  St  "  John's 
harbour.  ' 

The  dog  watch    was  o\  er- -the  f^rst  watch  was  set 
for  the  mght.      fhe   schooner  was   just  airing  along  on 

.vt'r.'  T^^  """''.^  °T  ^"  ''^'"^"^^  "''i-  ^^^'  «"'!  all  hands 

vn  ,1]  ?''  "";  rf  '^''  ^'"'■"'"^  ^^'""^  ^''^f'-'^^'  time  thev 
nould  have  at  Christmas.  They  were  keeping  it  up  so 
long  that  Skipper  Solomon  had  just  come  up  on  deck  to 
order  the  watch  below  to  turn  in,  fearing  that  they  won  d 
sleep  on  heir  watch-a  real  danger  on  these  moonle  s 
nights  in  December  with  the  ice  about. 

bin.  ^f^^t^-  ^'''t''°"t  '-^"y  ^varning,  like  a  bolt  from  the 

hamm'erTf  T?^   "'T^  '^''  ''''''^'  ^'  '^  '^  '^^^  ^^^^n  the 
hammer  of  Thor.     Like  a  wild  animal  taken  unawares 

the  Handy  Lass  seemed  to  make  one  great  leap  into  the 

air,  throwing  every  man  off  his  feet.     There  followed  a 

terrible  moment  of  horror,  and  yet  of  hope.     The  men 

by   the  lee  bulwarks  w^ere  already  in  the  water  but^he 

skipper  grasped  the  mainsheet  block  as  he  fell,  and  was 

holding  on  for  dear  life.     Against  the  clear  sky    e  coutd 

ant  d'mT''"/"'  """^  "^  ""^  "^  ^"^  up  a's  the  ship 
canted  more  and  more  over.     Under  the  fearful  pressure 

the  ln7°r  rr'  5''u^  l^°^^y  ^"^^"  ^°^".  "'"ch  as 
I?renJ?h  T^h".  ^^^^^^e  bull  to  earth  with  his  mighty 
strength.     The  brave  little  vessel  was  like  a  live  thing, 


I 
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fiKhiuiK  »(.r  every  incli.  Slie  seemed  t..  he  making  one 
snoreme  struggle  for  life,  and  now  it  almost  looked  as  ,f 
s  ir  vvere  Rammg:  so  nuicli  so  tl.at  though  the  deck  was 
a  ready  nearly  perpendicular,  the  skipper,  clinging  to  the 
block,  had  time  to  get  out  his  jack-knife,  hoping  to  cut 
the  main  sheet  an<l  so  ease  the  ptessure  from  the  main 
saiJ.  Could  he  have  done  it,  the  ship  might  still  have 
been  saved.  Hut  it  was  not  s.,  ordained.  Before  he 
could  sever  a  single  strand,  a  second  hlowstiuck  the 
vessel.  She  reeled,  staggered,  luing  f<,r  one  hrief  moment, 
and  then   fell  over. 

How  it  all  happened,  an<l  lunv  an vone  ever  managed 
to  escape  from  beneath  the  ru..,,  no  one  will  ever  be  able 
to  explain,  fhere  was  an  awful  crash,  a  roar  of  falling 
cargo,  a  fearful  moment  ol    utter  bla.k  darkness  below 

he  cold  waters,  a  struggle  to  get  clear  of  wreckage,  and 
then  each  man,  grasping  some  hatch  or  board  or  loo'^e 
case,  found  hmiselt  floating  in  the  darkness  in  that  frigid 
sea.     It   has  often  been  said  that  our  fishermen  are  like 

impels  such  is  their  power  of  clinging  on.  All  their 
lives  they  are  grasping  and  hauling:  and  shaking  hands 
in  the  dark,  you  can  easily  recognize  a  fisherman,  by  his 
heavy  bent  hand,  which  never  straightens  quite  out  as 
does  a  land  lubber's. 

There  is  no  need  to  make  apologies,  howexer,  for 
their  strength  and  endurance  and  courage  now  serve  each 
man  well.  The  Handy  Lass  was  lying  flat  on  her  side 
unable  to  rise  owing  to  her  shifted  cargo,  and  the  sea 
was  pouring  into  her  hatches.  Uncle  Solomon  was  the 
hrst  to  get  clear  of  the  water.  He  had  crawled  up  o„ 
he  vessel  s  side  like  a  cat,  going  hand  over  hand  along 
ttie  lanyards,  and  was  now  lying  out  on  the  starboard 
bilge,  clinging  fast  to  the  after  channel  plates.  Instinct- 
ively he  at  once  began  calling  out  to  his  men,  and  as  he 
told  me  himself,  was  more  than  surprised  to  hear  so 
many  answering.  An  awful  sense  of  utter  loneliness  had 
gripped  him  like  a  vice,  but  it  was  soon  all  forgotten  as 
he  worked  his  way  fore  and  aft  to  help  his  struggling 
lads  into  temporary  safety. 


Almost  before  they  had  all  assembled  on  the  boat's 
bottom,  the  cyclone  had  vanished.  There  was  scarcely 
a  cloud  in  the  sky  and  hardly  a  wave  on  the  sea;  only  a 
sullen  resentful  roll,  as  if  I'ather  Neptune  himself  was 
growling  because  old  Horeas  had  plaved  him  so  scurvva 
trick.  ■  - 

^^  "Keep  up  your  hearts,  lads,"  said  I'ncle  Solomon. 
The  Lord  has  brought  us  through  so  far.  IMav  be  he'll 
save  us  out  of  this  yet."  Lvery  man  in  the  crew  acquits 
him  of  even  a  trace  of  complaining  this  time.  "  Keep  up 
your  hearts.  T'  boat  seems  gone,  but  I  'lows  we  can 
make  shift  for  a  raft,  if  she  floats  long  enough."  With 
that  he  started  crawling  out  along  the  rigging,  hoping  he 
might  cut  loose  the  main  gaflf  from  the  sail,  and  so  have 
something  to  start  on.  Meanwhile  the  mate  did  the 
same  along  the  mizzen. 

To  the  shivering  lads  on  the  vessel's  side  if  seemed 
ages,  but  Solomon  sav-  it  wasn't  two  minutes,  as  he 
groped  his  way  out  over  the  water,  before  he  discovered 
that  the  ship's  dory  had  broken  from  her  lashings,  and 
was  floating  upside  dowai  under  the  mainsail.  To  how 
many  men,  at  such  a  time,  and  in  such  a  plight  would 
this  have  meant  anything?  It  did  not  take  TIncIe 
Solomon  long  to  see  its  possibilities.  With  his  clasp- 
knife,  fast  now  to  his  wrist  with  a  piece  of  spunyard  for 
fear  it  might  be  knocked  from  his  grasp,  he  began  his 
perilous  task.  Abandoning  his  hold  on  the  more  solid 
rigging,  he  flung  himself  into  the  ha'f-sunken  body  of  the 
sail,  and  half  swimming  and  half  wading,  he  succeeded 
in  crawling  up  and  lying  out  on  the  dory's  bottom.  By 
clever  manoeuvering,  he  managed  to  cut  away  the  canvas 
all  along  the  dory,  which  eventually  bobbed  up  through, 
and  as  dories  will,  immediately  turned  right  over,  and  lay 
there,  full  to  the  brim  of  water. 

All  hands  knew  from  his  constant  calling  what  he 
was  doing,  and  long  before  he  had  finished,  the  boys  had 
cut  and  undone  a  halyard  and  flung  one  end  for  him  to 
make  fast  by. 
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To  bail  her  out  was  now  the  only  ilifficulty,  ( >iue 
that  could  be  [done,  there  remained  at  least  a  chance  for 
their  lives.  Bui  one  thing  they  had  already  reali/ecl,  and 
th..\t  was  that  there  was  not  much  time  left  them.  The 
watei  wf.s  fast  reaching  up  the  side  of  their  bra\e  little 
craft,  and  they  all  knew  well  that  a  few  miiuitps  more, 
and  her  efTorts  to  help  them  in  their  need  must  »  )me  to 
an  end  forever. 

"Quick  Ri!  Quick,  boys!"  fairly  yelled  I'ncle 
Solomon,  who  had  already  hauled  ofT  his  big  sea  boots, 
and  forced  one  into  the  mate's  hands.  "Hail  for  your 
lives.  We  must  get  clear  before  th'  ship  sinks,  or  she'll 
carry  us  all  with  her." 

Now  began  a  veritable  race  for  life.  Then  in  the 
dark,  in  that  sunken  dory,  which  was  only  kept  upright 
by  a  fast  settling  vessel,  were  five  men  bailing  out  water 
with  their  sea  boots,  working  with  all  their  might,  for 
life  itself  hung  (m  the  issue. 

You're  gaining  on  her,  boys:  you're  gaining  1  Let 
her  have  it!  T'  seats  only  is  awash  now;  t'rail's  free. 
Shell  float  us  in  another  minute!  Keep  at  it;  it'll  keep 
you  from  freezing!  Bail  away!  "  And  such  like  en- 
couragement slipped  oflF  I'ncle  Solomon's  tongue,  as  if  he 
had  been  born  to  the  role  of  orator.  In  the  face  of  real 
danger  he  had  neither  desire  nor  time  for  complaints. 
Suddenly  like  thunder,  "Leave  it  to  the  boys  Ri!"  he 
shouted.  "Cut  the  oars  loose;  they're  lashed  under  the 
thwarts!  Push  oflf!  Push  off!  We're  all  safe  now,  but 
keep  bailin'  boys!^  keep  bailin'.  Then  so  that  only  the 
mate  could  hear,  "She'll  be  gone  in  a  second  Ri,  push  as 
you  love  your  life." 

Even  as  he  spoke  something  came  up  from  the  sea 
beneath,  and  lifted  the  boat  they  were  in  almost  out  of 
water.  Had  she  not  still  bee"  partly  waterlogged,  Uncle 
Solomon  says  they  must  have  all  capsized  again.  As  it 
was  the  after  leach  rope  of  the  mainsail  scraped  all  along 
the  bottom,  and  lifting  their  bow,  as  they  finally  slipped 
ofT  into  clear  water,  it  nearly  sent  them  all  down  stern 
foremost. 


'i"lieii  lor  K  inomeiu  lliuugh  it  iniglit  liave  cost  ti.em 
then  lives,  every  man  st.^pped  hailing.  For  slowly  the 
Hmuty  Lass  lighted  herself  for  the  last  tin,.-.  Mi/,/.en 
and  niHiMmast.  with  all  canvas  set,  uere  uncanndv 
carnetl  up  into  the  sky  out  of  that  liorrible  darkness,  and 
the  Kieat  j,^ap  m  the  mainsail  {hu>n^\\  which  the  dory 
luul  coire  Kiinned  at  tliem  all,  jnst  for  the  moment  like 
the  evil  eye.  As  they  looked  the  stern  went  down  deeper 
and  deeper,  and  kept  throwing  the  jib  boon,  more  and  njore 
vertically  upright,  till  at  last  nothing  was  visible  above 
the  surface  but  the  bowsprit  and  its  rigging.  Then 
•slowly  and  stubbornly  that  sank  too,  and  vanished  out  of 
sight  beneath  the  icy  waters. 

"  Hen  did  you  see  it?"  cried  'Lige. 

'"Deed  [  did.     It  was  grinning  like  Satan."' 

"Sure  it  seemed  to  put  up  its  hand  to  wave  good 
bye  to  us.  ' 

"Put  up  its  nnger  to  its  nose,"  answered  lien. 

They  had  so  completely  forgotten  the  danger,  the 
fact  that  they  were  still  u])  to  their  knees  in  water,  and 
that  they  might  go  down  any  minute. 

"Quit  foolin'  i)oys,  and  bail  as  hard  as  voucan'" 
shouted  Uncle  Solomon,  as  he  worked  unceasingly 
himself.  ' 

What  did  you  see,  anyhow?  There  was  nothine 
but  the  old  ship."  "  ^ 

"Sure  there  was,"  answered  'Lige,  though  he  was 
now  keeping  time  with  his  father,  as  they  worked  at  the 
water  in  the  boat. 

Sure,  Ben's  'Steady  bear'  climbed  right  out  and 
sat  on  the  end  of  the  bobstav,  as  the  Hmidx  Lass  went 
down  " 

Steering  by  the  stars,  which  seemed  to  be  friendly 
watchers  ol  their  efforts,  and  continually  bailing  and 
rowing  to  keep  all  hands  occupied,  they  made  good 
progress,  so  that  before  the  dav  broke,  the  land  loomed 
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up  only  some  four  or  hve  miles  distant.  Fearing  that 
any  minute  a  breeze  of  wind  might  spring  up,  they  never 
slacked  for  a  second,  and  an  iiour  or  two  later  they  landed 
m  a  little  cove  at  the  bottom  of  the  bav  quite  strange  to 
them,  ?nd  with  no  inhabitants.  A  bla/'mg  fire  was  soon 
under  way,  for  Uncle  Solomon's  water-tight  matchbox 
was  the  only  rival  in  his  affections  of  his  pocket  BibU 
Then  a  few  miles  of  follcnviiig  the  coast-line,  brought 
them  to  a  lonely  lioii^e. 

A  whole  week  clapsfcl  htlnre  tliev  succeeded  in 
reachmg  a  port  where  they  could  find  a  chance  to  get  a 
passage  for  Icy  Tickle,  and  before  they  finally  arrived, 
the     mothers  and  wives  were  most  despairing." 

No,  there  was  no  Christmas  tree,  either  that  year  or 
the  next  at  Icy  Tickle.  They  had  lost  too  much  in  the 
wreck  to  let  them  think  of  more  than  bread  and  butter 
for  many  a  day. 

But,"  said  Untie  Solomon.  "Doctor,  my  missus 
says  she's  got  a  Christmas  present  all  ri^ht.  It  was  me 
and  t'  boys  that  t'  Lord  give  her  back.  And  with  that 
He  taught  me  too  not  to  have  a  complainin'  mind  because 
us  didn't  have  all  t'things  t'others  has.  T  is  a  grand 
thinf^  to  be  alive;  better'n  bavin'  things.  And  us  has 
nearly  finished  the  new  Handy  Lass  now,  Doctor." 

I  couldn't  help  smiling  as  he  finished  his  talc,  for 
after  a  short  pause  he  added.  "But  we'm  begom'  to  have 
a  Christmas  tree  one  o'  them  davs  all  t'  .same." 
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